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Everybody Admires a Magnificent Automobile 


HE marked ascendency of 

Chandler both in the 
eight-cylinder and six-cylinder 
fields certainly shows how 
keenly the public admires and 
desires true magnificence in a 
motor car. 


The resplendent new Royal 
Eights and Sixes by Chandler 
are winging swiftly forward 
in the full swing of a great 
popular success—and increas- 
ing sales from Maine to Cali- 
fornia are cutting a wide swath 
in four separate price classes! 


Both in Royal Eights and 
Sixes alike, Chandler has en- 
riched body design with modish 
new touches of custom style 
and custom elegance—carefully 
shunning the prosaic but at the 
same time adhering to the strict 
rules of good taste. 


Marvelous performance is 


attained by full utilization of 


Chandler’s Pikes Peak power 
principle: Power that wins on 
hills. Power that wins in traf- 
ficsprints. Power smooth as satin 
and guiet as a moving picture! 


Chandler is ultru-modern in 
everysense. Manual lubrication, 
for instance, is supplanted by 
Chandler’s famous ‘‘One Shot” 
central reservoir system—clean 
and instantaneous chassis lubri- 
cation with a mere push of 
your heel on a plunger! 


And lok—the Sixes range 
from only $945 to $1895; the 
Royal Eight, $2195 to $2295, 
f.0.b. Factory. A grand total of 
twenty-eight magnificent new 
models. We proudly ask you 
to take a drive in one. 


CHANDLER-CLEVELAND MOTORS CORPORATION, CLEVELAND 


CAANDLER 


ROYAL EIGHTS 


BIG SIXES SPECIAL SIXES 


STANDARD SIXES 




















The cost of operating a sea- 
worthy Elco Cruiser is sur- 
prisingly low. Think of 
cruising a thousand miles at 
a fuel cost of only thirty- 
two dollars! That has been 
done time and again in the 
Elco Twenty-six. 


ou’ll drop all cares One of these mornings you'll wake up with a 
~~~w~as you lift sudden distaste for hurrying crowds, and the 
the anchoroweww~ office, and dusty, sun-baked streets. And you'll 

start longing for a breath of salt sea air tacos 
for a chance to get away from everything and everybody. t-daxy When that 
happens, you might as well give in tte} for the sea is calling...and it’s got 
you tefast and you'll not be content until you own a seaworthy motor 
cruiser. wears) With an Elco Cruiser — a real “Home. Afloat” — you will be 
free to do exactly as you like. You can forget your cares and business worries. 

You can spend lazy, restful days on cool, blue waters. fading Why not start 


planning now for a healthful, never-to-be-forgotten vacation? Write for pam- 


phlet L, which describes in detail the latest models of standardized cruisers. 


Th al Vai ee iva 

















1892-- STANDARDIZED CRUISERS-: 1927 


PORT ELCO --247 Park Avenue, at 46th Street, New York City--Sales Office and Motor Boat Exhibit 





UFE: Published Weekly by Life Pub. Co., 598 Madison Ave., N. Y., N. Y. Subscription, $5.00. Vol. 89, No. 2328. June 16, 1927. Ent'd as 2nd Class Matter, June 8, 1883, at New York Post 
Ofice, under act of March 8 1879. Printed in U.S. A. Ent'd as 2nd Class Matter at the Office Dept., Canada. Copyright 1927, Life Pub. Co., in U. S., England and British Possessions, 
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Wisdom is in doing, more than 
in saying. Are you machine wise? 





It is a self-evident fact that no man should be per- 
mitted to do a piece of work which a machine can do 
better. But here is a machine that does important work 
that could hardly be done at all without its help. Its 
ability to turn out thousands of well printed letters, 
forms, bulletins, designs, etc., in every hour of the 
— working day, has made the aa 
We maintain direct | Mimeograph an indispensable | You can't possibly 


branches of our main : f know of the many im- 
eon tome Bo oy factor in many business and | tenant a 
poner gy educational activities, where it | j2°¢ 204 tm 
Linsburgh Dero S| is helping to beat down oper- | iny the “ean 
And . today. Let send 
Fre ‘away ant best | ating costs and to speed up tage interesting 
tn other cheies sells Mim- bookdet on this subject 
cosraphs and always | general efficiency. In the day | A request will bring it 
has supplies in stock. O f th tri h t hi to you without obligation. 
A. B. Dick Company e Tiump an macnine A. B. _ Company 

icago 


Chicago it pays to be machine wise. 
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Stranger: AND IS THAT THE TEMPLE WHERE YOU WORSHIP 
YOUR Gop? 
Native: yEs—TIAT’s THE CATHEDRAL OF THE MOTION PICTURE. 

















Lon Chaney Poses for a Passport Photo 


The Silent Drama 


Y costly seat reserved for the one showing 
They gave each evening, I went forth to view 
The picture all had eulogized as true 
To life—a brilliant proof that films were growing. 


Soft crimson velvet was my seat. I settled 
Cozily down and watched the silver screen 
Portraying news events in scene on scene 

Of all the active world. Although this nettled 


Me faintly, I remained bright-eyed and eager, 
Knowing it would not linger long: and then 
The curtain rose upon a fairy glen 

Where twenty fragile maidens, clothed in meager 


Flutters of gauze, tripped up and down the platform 
In ballet fashion. After they had done, 
The screen came down. At last! But, no; a one- 
Part comedy was shown, where some one’s fat form 


Was smacked and walloped roundly. When it ended 
An aria from “Faust” was sung. Then came 
An acted preface to the film...whose name 

I do not know, for it was then I wended 








My broken way into the street. Nay, Trilby, 
You cannot tell me that the film was worth 
A three-hour wait: you but excite my mirth. 
There was no picture there! There never will be! 


Simonetta. 


He Simply Had to Do It 


KNEW she was a sub-title reader when I married 
her, Your Honor; but she was young, I loved 
her, and I imagined I could cure her. But it was not 
long before she showed symptoms of telling the stories 
of other movies she had seen while we were watching 
a film. I was kind to her, gave her the best of care, even 
offered to send her to a sanitarium; but she refused all 
efforts to aid her, and one night after we had returned 
from a movie, she began to tell me the story of the book 
on which the film had been based, explaining what 
changes had been made. And so, of course, I killed her.” 
“Defendant dismissed with the thanks of the Court! 
Call the next case!” McC. H. 


“ 


OW that $25,000 has been offered for a non-stop 
flight to Hawaii it seems the country has gone 
hopping mad. 





























Trained Nurse (to movie director): 1's TWINS, SIR—A PERFECT DOUBLE EXPOSURE. 
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Our « ‘Doy 


QO INGS and the Boy I sing, who, braving Fate Wings and the Boy! Companions linked as one. 
And the tempestuous Sea God’s ancient hate, Prince of the Air, Columbia’s bravest son, 

Three thousand miles on wings unswerving sped Modest as brave—the glory of his deed 

Thro’ ice-barbed winds, o’er moving mountains dread, Joyously sharing with his winged steed, 

And to the stricken watchers on the shore Named for a gallant Knight—by happy chance, 


The Spirit of Saint Louis, King of France. 


Of sorrowing France, Columbia’s message bore. 
Oliver Herford. 








Scenario Writer (to 
subtitle man): Now 
TAKE THIS PART 
WHERE THE HERO’S 
FATHER IS KILUED 
BY A TRAIN. CAN’T 
WE GET SOME 
FUNNY CRACK IN 
THERE? 


1927 Box-Office Argument 


“AW. listen, can’t you find a couple somewhere?” 
“Nothing left for Tuesday.” 
“How "bout Wednesday?” 
“Only got a couple of singles ’way back.” 
“Listen, brother, I’ve got to see this one. Everybody 
says it’ll be the best yet and the wife’s set on going, 


see?” 

“Well, maybe I can fix you up for two for Friday 
afternoon.” 

“Attaboy! Where are they?” 

“Section C, Row T, is the best I can do.” 

“Gosh! That’s ’way back, isn’t it?” 

“Yeah, but you'll be right in front of the witness 
stand and she’s got a voice that carries all over the 
courtroom.” 

“All right, bailiff. I'll take ’em.” 

Chet Johnson. 


Fairy Tales of the Movies 


I 


ENRIETTA PLONCK had applied for and 9b. 

tained a job as extra. “What name did you give 
‘em at the office?” asked her chum, Vyvyen Vavaseur, 
“Henrietta Plonck,” was the reply. 


II 


“Petro-Gradwyn has offered me $10,000 a week and 
a five-year contract,” said the famous woman star. Her 
employer gestured his regret. “I’m sorry,” he said 
“e : ® b 4 - ‘ 

we admire your work and would like to keep you, but 
we can’t afford more than your present $9,975 a week.” 
“Oh, I’m not going to leave,” answered the star. “T like 
it better here. I just thought you might like to know.” 


III 


“In this fight 
scene,” said the 
director to the 
handsome male 
star, “you per- 
mit your oppon- 
ent, a professional 
pugilist, to batter 
your face to a 
pulp before you 
knock him out.” 
“Bring on your 
pug,” replied the 
handsome male 
star. “I’m game!” 


IV 


“Who do you 
think is the hand- 
somest, John Gil- 
bert or Raméon 
Novarro?” asked 
the Vassar fresh- 
man. “Who are 
they?” replied her 
roommate. 


Baron Ireland. 


Director of Jungle Picture: WHAT’s ALL THIS DISTURBANCE? 
Studio Hand: 1t’s pE LION! HE DONE BROKE LOOSE! AN’ YOU BETTER GIT OUTEN HIS 
WAY, BOSS, "CAUSE DAT AIN’T NO YES LION! 
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First Movie Magnate: we susT GOT A WIRE 
STARRING CONTRACT WE OFFERED HIM. 

Second Cresus: HE WON’T, EH? WHO DOES HE 
GIVING HIM A CHANCE TO MAKE 
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A Nation’s Tribute 





THAT LINDBERGH WON’T SIGN THAT 


THINK HE IS? DON’T HE KNOW WE'RE 
A NAME FOR HIMSELF? 


Cross-Section of a Hero’s Mail from Disinterested Admirers 


EAR Sir: 

In order that as many of the 
American people as possible may 
have the privilege of seeing you in 
person and of congratulating you on 
your brave deed, I will place at your 
disposal the Grill Room of my Sea 
Food Emporium (particularly ap- 
propriate in view of your transat- 
lantic flight) and will, furthermore, 
make the proposition attractive to 
you financially. America must pay 
homage to her brave son. 

Trusting to hear from you, or 
your agent, in time to do my order- 
ing, 

Max Rorrin, 

President Mackerel and Clam 

Palace, N. Y. 
* a * 
Dear Sir: 

All good Americans are eager to 
show their admiration for your cour- 
age and skill. It is the least they 
can do. I am arranging a testi- 
monial dinner for you, to be held 
at the Hotel Vichy, at $50 a plate, 
at which dinner I will preside. If, 
in the course of your speech of 
thanks, you could see your way clear 
to mentioning the fact that you un- 
derstand that the Willow-Form Bras- 
siére is the best on the market, there 
will be $1,000 in it for you. 

Yours truly, 
H. K. Frattick, 
Willow-Form Mfg. Co. 


Dear Sir: 

Like millions of other good Amer- 
icans I am anxious to “do my bit” 
toward expressing this country’s de- 
votion to you and your noble mother. 
To this end I will be glad to have 
one of my farm tractors convey you 
from New York to Detroit to see 
her. The trip could be made very 
enjoyable for you by stopping off 
at various farming centers on the 
way and letting the farmers have a 
chance to pay tribute to you in per- 
son. Your meals and incidental ex- 
penses would be “my treat” while en 
route. 

M. K. Bonperson, 


Pres. “Bumpity-Bump” Tractor Co. 
* * * 


Dear Sir: 

There are two hundred school 
children in this little town who 
would be made better American citi- 
zens by having a chance to see you 
—the American citizen par ezcel- 
lence — flying in your plane over 
these green-clad hills. We would 
consider it an honor—and would be 
willing to pay for it as such—if you 
could see your way clear to making 
a flight in this direction, posing for 
photographs in the town square. 
Remember, we do not ask you to do 
this for nothing. 


CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, 
Wuitesait, OREGON. 


Dear Sir: 

Although we understand that you 
do not use opium yourself, you must 
realize that there are many worthy 
people who do and that it has long 
been known as the “Great Pacifier.” 
If you could let us have your signa- 
ture under a statement saying that 
“White Sister Sedative Pills” were 
a great comfort to you in the long 
hours alone in the air, it would be 
worth $50,000 to us. 

“DreamM-Lanp” Importine Co. 


* * * 


Dear Sir: 

It is seldom that an individual 
stirs the popular imagination and 
fancy as you have done. As a na- 
tion we can never thank you enough. 
But we can, and will, make it pos- 
sible for you to meet more of your 
countrymen than any other popular 
hero has ever met before, and to this 
end, and to the end that America 
may take her place before the na- 
tions of the world as a leader in 
aviation, this company will pay you 
$1,000 a week to make a house-to- 
house canvass of every State in the 
Union, the only stipulation being 
that, when the owner of the house 
comes to the door in answer to your 
ring, you ask him, or her, how they 
are fixed for blueing. 


SHETLAND Pony Buiverne Corp. 
Robert Benchley. 
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HUSH GLADYS! LITTLE GIRLS SHOULD 








BE SEEN AND NOT HEARD! 




























































































































































































































































































Gladys Gladness | 
Jn the 
Super Silent Cinema 


HEARTS APART 








Proving that one cannot be too careful of what one says to a child 
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The Movie Producer Manages 
a Symphony Orchestra 


“ HAT’S the name of this piece you're going to 
play? Schubert’s ‘Unfinished Symphony’? I 
guess it’s O. K.—if you can get a couple of quick writers 
to finish it before the concert. How does it go? Whistle 
it for me....Terrible! 
Lousy! We can’t use it. 
The public would never sit 
through a thing like that. 
It don’t mean anything. It 
ain’t loud enough. Throw it 
away and we'll hire a guy te 
write an original piece 
around the title. A cousin 
of my brother-in-law’s aunt 
was telling me about a swell 
tune. It goes like this, see. 
..-Do I care if it’s a last 
year’s popular song? That’s 
the kind of tune audiences 
like. I drive three Rolls- 
Royces because I know what 
audiences like. Who is this 
guy, Schubert, that wrote 
the original ‘script? Is he 
related to Lee and J. J.? 
No? Well, why should I 
.spend my good money help- 
ing some unknown guy 
who'll never do me any good? Honestly, the grief I 
go through in this business is driving me crazy. I got 
a notion to disband the orchestra and go to Europe for 
a vacation. When I come back I can hire all new musi- 
And we got to have a new title for the piece. 
‘Unfinished Symphony’ don’t mean a thing. Quick— 
think me up a brand-new, snappy, high-class title that 
has some entertainment-value.” Robert Lord. 


The Same Set 


HE. (archly): Promise you won't tell anybody we're 
engaged ! . 
He: I don’t know anybody you haven't told already. 


SENNETT BATHING GIRL 
RELAXING AFTER A HARD 
DAY AT THE FACTORY. 


cians. 





(LL Swear 

THAT NEW 
SWEDISH STAR 
USED Two GALLONS 

OF THIS STUFF 


GLYCERINE 
TANK 
NO. 3 
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BEHIND THE SCENES OF A GREAT INDUSTRY 


Impressions of a Smart Advertisement 
Reader 


MART. ..smart...exclusive...Her Majesty — the 
American woman...smart...chic...captivating. .. 
smart. ..aristocratic...smart...smart ... distinguished 
.. .distingué. . alluring. ..smart...unusual ... 
chic. ..smart...exclusive...old-world elegance... 
smart. ..sophisticated, ..smart...lovely...s mart... 
smartest. ..exclusive...exclusively smart...smartly 
exclusive. ..chic...chie...chic...smart...s mart... 
smart. ..smart...smart...smart. W. W.S. 


chic... 


HE object for which our reformers are striving ap- 
pears to be sex repeal. 











The Movie Usher (assisting at a wedding): aBovuT HALF-WAY DOWN, siR? 








Famous Movie Director 
( proposing ) : DARLING, 
WILL You 
BE MY YES-WOMAN? 


I LOVE YOU. 


“AJ OW,” said the German director, 
“for this effect, I want a lot 


of feet...” 
“You 


American assistant. 


“What does that mean, footage?” 


said the German di- 
rector. 

“It means feet.” 

“All right. So—lI 
want about a hun- 
dred footage.” 

“Or do you mean 
feet?” 

“Himmel! I say 
feet and you say 
footage—I say foot- 
age and you say feet. 
So—I want a hun- 
dred feet of footage 
—bare footage, foot- 
age in carpet slip- 
pers, in riding boots, 
men’s footage, ladies’ 
footage, chil- 
dren’s footage...” 

“Wait—let me get 
this right. You mean 
you want one of those 
cockeyed effects with 
a hundred feet all 
mixed up?” 

“Ja! Ja!” 

“Oak. Now how 
much of it do you 
want?” 

“IT want a hun- 
dred feet.” 

“A hundred feet of 
a hundred feet?” 

“Listen, my friend. 
did not come to 


I 





mean footage,” 
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Absolutely Footless 


this country to be insulted. You 
speak to me like a gentleman and I 
answer you like a gentleman and we 
get somewhere—not?” 

“That would be a feat in itself.” 






said his 
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Long-Suffering Patron: say! 1 PAID GOOD MONEY TO SEE THE 
FEATURE PICTURE, NOT TO STAND FOR HOURS THROUGH ORGAN 
CONSOLE SOLOS, SYMPHONIC OVERTURES, ALLEGORICAL BALLETS, 
BLACK BOTTOM CONTESTS, ORCHESTRAL TONE POEMS AND ATMOS- 
PHERIC PROLOGUES. WHEN DOES THE movie START? 
Attendant: Movie, sm? 1 DIDN’T KNOW WE HAD: ONE. 










Understand me—I want a hundred 
foots—all together.” 

“How long?” 

“All lengths—all kinds.” 

“I don’t think you understand, 
Now I take it you want to 


photograph a hun- 
dred feet. But how 
much ?” 

“IT told you —a 
hundred feet.” 

“You mean a hun- 
dred feet of a hun- 
dred feet...is that 
right?” 

“Is what right?” 

“Is that the right 
footage?” 

“Himmel! Right 
footage—left footage 
—both footage — all 
manner of footage!” 

“Listen — let me 
get this straight. 
You want a hundred- 
foot shot of a hun- 
dred feet?” 

“It’s you I should 
want shot. I should 
want you to shoot 
yourself, Now—am 
I making this picture 
or who is?” 

“You are, so they 
tell me.” 

**All right. To 
hell with those feet. 
We will do it with 
hands!” 

H. W. Hanemann. 
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ALIBI NUMBER TWENTY-TWO 


She: WHAT IS THE MEANING OF 
THIS INTRUSION ? 

He: WELL, YOU SEE, IT’S THIS WAY 
...I’m in the etiquette book busi- 
ness, and I’m posing for a picture, 
“Should She Invite Him In?’’ 

This Alibi, which wins the first 
prize of $50.00, was submitted by: 

ArtHurR M. SILverRBLATT, 
McKinlock Hall D-41, 
Cambridge, Massachusetts. 

Five second prizes of $10.00 each 
have been awarded to the following: 

Heten M. Atuen, London, Eng- 
land, for the Alibi: “The-Persisto- 
Life- Insurance-Society-which-I-rep- 
resent- combines -in-its- new- policy- 
seven - especially-attractive-features- 
which - I -would - like - you - to-con- 
sider ¢ 

Mrs. Marcus ANprew Hirscut, 
Chicago, Illinois, for the Alibi: 
“Lire’s Fashion Number says it’s 
quite proper nowadays merely to 
wear a brassy-air and step-in!” 

Hazet A. Nauman, E. Strouds- 
burg, Pennsylvania, for the Alibi: 
“The water will be turned off for 
the next two hours for plumbing re- 
pairs.” 

E. B. Ostrom, Alexandria, On- 
tario, Canada, for the Alibi: “I’m 
the author of ‘Moonbeam, Kiss Her 
for Me’ and I merely wanted to see 
if my instructions were being carried 
out.” 

W. R. Wient, AHebbronville, 
Texas, for the Alibi: “I felt like a 
Don Juan to-night so I just had to 
Don Juan of my dress suits and call 
on you.” 
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ALIBI CONTEST 


Conditions of the Contest on page 31 








$100.00 Weekly in Prizes 


R the edification and enrich- 
ment of the ever increasing army 
of Alibi hunters, Lire offers this 
week a Super-De Luxe-Special- 
Feature Picture, in one reel and a 
sob, dealing with that sure-fire sub- 
ject—Broken Hearts of Hollywood. 
All this picture needs is a sub- 
title. The reply of the young hero 
is incomplete and, in order that the 
tears of his home-town sweetie may 
be dried, it must be complete, and 
then some. 

The boy friend must explain 
(with your assistance) just why he 
is working in a soda-fountain instead 
of in the De Mille studios. 

This is your opportunity to try 


your hand at “titling,” as Holly- 
wood calls it. Help the young man 
to produce, in twenty-five words or 
less, an Alibi, or excuse, which 
will be sufficiently clever and in- 
genious to satisfy his fiancée. 

The prizes are as follows: 


First Prize, $50.00 


Five Second Prizes of 
$10.00 each 


ALIBI NUMBER TWENTY- 
EIGHT will be published in Lire 
next week, with a new set of prizes 
offered. 

Read the conditions carefully— 
and go to it! 











ALIBI NUMBER TWENTY-SEVEN 






































é 
: 

ARRry 
; PR a/ 








Newly Arrived Fiancée (in Hollywood): you wrote ME you 
WERE CECIL B. DE MILLE’S RIGHT-HAND MAN. 
DOING HERE? 
Would-Be Movie Star: WELL, HONEY, YOU SEE, IT WAS THIS 
WAY... 


WHAT ARE YOU 














SUST BETWEEN US GIRL 




















7 Y dear, I’m all-of-a-DOOdah—I mean I’m ACtu- 
ally so MAD I could GARgle BUTtermilk at 
this point because DID you hear about this SEX ques- 
tionnaire that these FOUL girls at SMITH thought 
UP? I mean did you ACtually ever KNOW of anything 
more UTterly perVERTed? HONestly, my dear, it 
makes me so MAD I could practicably ROLL over and 
BUTter myself with FUry because I ACtually think 
that GIRLS who are at COLlege and all should sort of 
be aBOVE that kind of thing, do you know what I 
MEAN? Because I HONestly think it is a SIMply 
POIsonous iDEA for them to have got UP this SEX 
questionnaire effect because it is just things like THAT 
which sort of START all this VILE CRITicism of 
GIRLS that you hear all the entire time NOWadays, 
my dear, because I mean there are simply HEAPS of 
POIsonous SCANdal mongrels who are just WAITing 
for a CHANCE to make a lot of obNOXious incinerA- 
tions about the modern GIRL, do you know what I 
MEAN? Well, my dear, I think it just SHOWS you 
that these COLlege girls who think they are so HOT 
and all, because they are STUDying a lot of HIGH- 
brow stuff in COLlege and everything, are REAlly 
awfully sort of LOW-minded and VULgar be- 
cause I ACtually think it is disGUSTing to let 
your MIND sort of RUN on things like SEX— 
I mean I ACtually DO! But ANyways, my 
dear, I am honestly all hot and BOTHered 
about this FOUL questionNAIRE they got UP 
because I mean in the PAper where I READ 
about it and everything it didn’t say a WORD 
about what was IN it—can you BEAR it, my 
dear? I mean the only interESTing PART of 
the whole THING was left OUT, which I 
HONestly think TOO inDEcent—I mean I 
ACtually DO!” Lloyd Mayer. 


The First Husband 
OLLYWOOD MATRON (to daughter): 
Now that you've grown up, my dear, you 
ought to be looking around for some nice man 
to be divorced from. 


7] 





ECAUSE she loved nature, a thirteen-year- 

old girl was left a $1,000,000 legacy by Dr. 
E. E. Tull. In case there are any more Dr, 
Tulls around, we hereby file notice that we 
consider buttercups and cowslips and such 
things something swell. 


WHEN 
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Life 


Lost 


_ HERE am I?” she said feebly, looking around in 

bewilderment. The group of people standing 
about seemed a mere mass of white, frightened faces. 
She looked searchingly from one face to another, but 
never seemed to 
find the answer 
she craved. Some 
closed their eyes 
as though ex- 
pecting the 
worst. 

“Where am 
I?” she whis- 
pered again un- 
certainly, 

Then some one 
spoke. 

“Why, you're 
over here in this 
corner next to 
Kitty, but I'd hardly know it was you. Gosh, these flash- 
light photos sure are terrible!” M. M. WV. 


Now It Can Be Told 


SOME picture plots appear to us obscure; 
‘7 Attempts to plumb them leave us in a daze. 
The reason isn’t far to seek, I’m sure: 
They're viewed through thick, impenetrable Hays. 











Consoling Friend: po 1 HEAR THAT 
YOUR SON FAILED TO GET HIS DEGREE? 
“YUP; FLUNKED HIS SCREEN TEST.” 
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One of Life’s Large Moments 


YOU ARE IN SOME DISTANT CITY AND YOU SEE A COAT LABEL 


FROM YOUR OWN HOME TOWN IN THE THEATRE SEAT IN FRONT 


OF YOU. 
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Life 
SO YS nN 


Visitor to the Studio: WHAT’s THE IDEA OF THE SANTA 


CLAUS COSTUME ON A HOT DAY LIKE THIS? 


Assistant Director: OH, THE STARS ALWAYS CELEBRATE 
CHRISTMAS IN JUNE 8O AS TO CATCH THE DECEMBER ISSUES 


OF THE FAN MAGAZINES, 


M The publick prints full of young Lind- 

ay ' ge ge ea ag ye ble 
24th bergh, the flyer, who is the most accepta 

od hero we have had in a long time, and also 
of the American women who are to be presented at 
court to-night in London, a list which suggests to me an- 
nually that the names have been drawn out of a hat. 
Nor have I any envy soever of the candidates for so 
empty an honor, for, let it be credited or no, I had far 
liefer be sitting in Marge Boothby’s drawing-room 
making five spades doubled than standing about with a 
jumpy stomach trying to balance three unaccustomed 


—_-  < 


“esewai( me = 


The Slacker 
HOLLYWOOD DISCOVERS AN EXTRA WHO 
HASN’T TAKEN PART IN AT LEAST ONE BIG 
WAR PICTURE. 


plumes in my coiffure in order to be introduced to a pair 
who might not recognize me when they saw me the 
next time. Greatly depressed by the continued in- 
clemency of the weather, having had to dispute daily 
with my husband and my handmaiden about the weight 
of my apparel. Going without wraps has always been 
to me one of the greatest joys of Spring, yet we have 
had but one day this year when it might be done with 
comfort and safety, and that one so freakish in its 
humidity as to cause Bob Banning to say, “What a 
short summer we've had!” (Please turn to page 32) 
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observes 

signs of will- 
ingness in various 
quarters to 
put Charles 








Lindbergh's 
unapproachable advertisement to 
profitable use to promote sales. 


Happily Charles hangs back and 
gives no evidence of being open to 
engagement for any purpose that 
does not include the development of 
aviation. If the Anti-Saloon League 
could have hired him for a million 
dollars and put him on the platform 
and in the show windows as a guar- 
anteed abstainer, that might have 
helped it along quite a bit. For it 
is true that Charles (the French now 
eall him “Charlot,” which must turn 
Charlie Chaplin a little green) has 
no gift for rum. He seems not to 
know the taste of any alcoholic com- 
pound. He is, for a fact, the most 
attractive abstainer since Lincoln, 
for though some abstainers are tol- 
erable, a good many are repellent, 
and the mass of them can hardly be 
said to abound in the qualities of 
persons who get things by favor. 
Lindbergh’s reception in France, 
and following that by the Belgians, 
English and the world generally, has 
been such a marvel and has made 
such good reading that one is in- 
clined to think of it as pure felicity. 
The boy has had a good time, which 
is interesting, and has shown him- 
self equal to occasion in a way most 
remarkable. The only contemporary 
youth that one can think of to com- 
pare him with is the Prince of Wales, 
another adventurous young fellow 
who does not mind to risk his neck 
and has a way with him with all 
sorts of people. 
But as to the felicity of being a 





Cram Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
Lancuorne Grirson, Secretary and Treasurer 


hero, it is rather the penalty of a 
big success than the reward of it. 
It is a great trial. Ask George 
Dewey if it isn’t. Ask Woodrow 
Wilson if it isn’t. Ask Colonel 
House why they painted him out of 
the picture. Call up the shade of 
the late Duke of Wellington and ask 
him why he put iron shutters on his 
London house. No, it is not good 
per se to win the adulation of the 
multitude, for any minute, if any- 
thing goes wrong, you are standing 
on your head in the ash barrel. 

All the same, this great popularity 
of Charles Lindbergh seems for the 
moment to have worked a kind of 
magic in the hearts of men. It is 
very useful while it lasts. The anti- 
American current had been running 
strong for a long time and this has 
checked it and may sweeten our rela- 
tions with all of Western Europe. 


‘THE following letter has been en- 
trusted to Lire for publication: 
Dear CHARLEs: 

Everybody but me has written to 
congratulate you—that is, all the 
eminent aerial navigators. I add my 
felicitations to theirs. Young fellow, 
you did noble, not a doubt of it; 
but don’t get too gay! Longer than 
I can remember I have travelled the 
route of which your hop is about an 
eighth part. I do it daily, and I 
do your distance regular in about a 
tenth of the time you took. So don’t 
forget, dear lad, that I still hold the 
record. 

Yours for speed in space, 


Tue Man IN THE Moon. 


P. S. Excuse any faults of gram- 
mar. I never had any schooling, 
but had to pick up what I could by 
observation and reflection. Us fly- 





ers can observe to good advantage, 
Also reflect. 





HE objection to calling Con- 

gress to vote money for flood re- 
lief seems pretty substantial, but it 
leaves the Administration in an at- 
titude of letting George do it, which 
may not be altogether to its advan- 
tage. The big relief has to come 
out of the Government’s funds and 
whether sums contributed meanwhile 
by the benevolent will suffice until 
fall must be under fairly anxious 
discussion by responsible advisers of 
the Administration. 

Mr. Coolidge has had a number of 
difficult decisions on his hands. There 
was the question, now settled, of his 
residence this summer, a question in- 
evitably affected by considerations of 
politics. In upon his new-made 
plan of leaving Washington, burst 
out of the blue Lindbergh, a sudden 
personage not to be neglected. Con- 
strained to do something officially 
adequate to show appreciation of the 
youth whom kings and _potentates 
had rejoiced to honor, Mr. Coolidge 
decided that Charles should come 
directly to Washington and be re- 
ceived there first, whereat from 
official New York, which had hired 
a band and got its flag ready, arose 
a roar of displeasure. 

It was very funny. Flouting New 
York might be rather good politics 
for a Republican candidate with a 
prospect of running next year, but 
acquit Mr. Coolidge of considering 
that! He had to meet a sudden situ- 
ation, and he met it with propriety. 


JAMES S. METCALFE, who died 

on May 26, was for thirty-five 
years, as our older friends will 
not need to be reminded, an ac- 
tive and notable member of the 
staff of Lire. As its dramatic 
critic he made for himself a dis- 
tinguished reputation, and imparted 
authority to his department of the 
paper. He spoke the truth as he 
saw it about things dramatic, was al- 
ways ready to fight when necessary 
for his opinion, and did more than 
once go to court to defend it. 

A very positive force went over 
into the invisible when Metcalfe 
passed on. 

E. 8S. Martin. 
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“ Blah, they'll soon forget him! He’s only a hero!” 





























RIN-TIN-TIN AS THE WOLF RESCUES ROMULUS AND REMUS 
FROM THE TIBER. 
































THE BAPTISM OF KING CLOVIS OF THE FRANKS. 


Movie Opportua les 




















EDWARD II RETURNS THE GARTER TO THE COUNTESS OF 
SALISBURY. 

















RALEIGH SPREADS HIS CLOAK FOR ELIZABETH. 


tulfies of History 
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More or Less Serious 


_ The Barker. Biltmore—The elemental pas- 
sions at work behind the scenes of a ballyhoo 
show, resulting in an interesting evening. Walter 
Huston in the title réle. 

Caponsacchi. Hampden's—Walter Hampden 
in romantic drama. 

Crime. Times Square—About the same as 
most crook plays except for one scene—a robbery 
—which will be worth your while seeing. 

In Abraham’s Bosom. Provincetown—The 
tragedy of being a Negro, told with such force 
that it won the Pulitzer Prize. 

The Ladder. Cort—This play goes about from 
theatre to theatre, losing money on a magnificent 
scale—and why not? 

The Mystery Ship. 
no education. 

The Spider. Music Box—A cleverly handled 
murder mystery involving practically every one 
in the house. 


Comedy—A good idea with 


Spread Eagle. Martin Beck—Satirical melo- 
drama which hits so close to home that it has 
incurred official displeasure. 


The Squall. Forty-Eighth St.—Reviewed in 
this issue. 
The Thief. Rits—A good revival of that 


workmanlike drama of Bernstein's, with Alice 
Brady and Lionel Atwill. 

Triple Crossed. Wallack's—A mystery play 
which is more complicated than “‘The Spider,” 
although not so well done. 

The Wooden Kimono. Fulion—The dean of 
the thrillers in town, and stil! fairly terrifying 
in spots. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—There is to be a 
sequel to this called “‘Abie’s Children.” We 
wish now that we had taken that job in a bond 
house that was offered to us when we left school. 

Baby Mine. Forty-Sixth St.—A revival, with 
Roscoe Arbuckle. To be reviewed later. 
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Broadway. Broadhursi—Grade-A melodrama 
and Grade-A comedy. 

The Constant Wife. Maxine Elliott's—Ethel 
Barrymore showing what a real comedienne can 
do with good lines. 

Gertie. Bayes—Reviewed in this issue. 

Her Cardboard Lover. Empire—Jeanne 
Eagels and Leslie Howard in situations which the 
French handle so. _well—and so often. 

Kempy. Hudson—A revival of one of the 
nicest little comedies of recent years, with several 
of the Nugents still in it. 

Mr. Pim Passes By. Garrick—Laura Hope 
Crews in a welcome revival of Milne’s pleasantry. 

The Play’s the Thing. Henry Miller's—One 
very funny scene and one very risqué scene, he 
together to make a pleasant evening by Holbrook 
Blinn and his expert associates. 

The Road to Rome. Playhouse—Jane Cowl 
furnishing Hannibal with an immoral equivalent 
of War which is more pleasant and less costly. 

Saturday’s Children. Booth—Ruth Gordon a 
a young wife who discovers in a remarkably short 
time what is wrong with marriage. Delightfully 
wise comedy. 

Tommy. Eltinge—The young folks and their 
elders made into a pleasant evening's enter- 
tainment. 

Two Girls Wanted. Longacre—Reviewed in 
this issue. 

A Very Wise Virgin. 


Bijou—To be reviewed 
next week. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


The Circus Princess. Winter Garden—Elab- 
orate aad vocal Viennese show, with comedy from 
““Poodles"’ Hanneford, George Hassell, Georg: 
Bickel and others. 


The Desert Song. Casino—Vivienne Segal 
and Eddie Buzzell in what turned out to be on« 
of the season's best. 

Grand Street Follies. Littl—Clever mockery 
of several Broadway institutions by the young 
folks from the late Neighborhood Playhouse. 

Hit the Deck. Belasco—Uncle Sam's Nav; 
turned into a very good musical show, with at 
least two excellent tunes and Louise Groody, 
Charles King and Stella Mayhew as principals. 

Honeymoon Lane.  $Knickerbocker—Eddic 
Dowling's popular offering, with some very nic¢ 
dancing by Florence O’ Denishawn. 

Merry-Go-Round. Klaw—To be reviewed 
next week. 

A Night in Spain. Forty-Fourth Si—A big 
revue dealing now and then with Spanish matters 
but most of the time, fortunately, with Phil 
Baker, Ted Healy and other comical people. 

Oh, Ernest! Royale—Not so good. 

Oh, Kay! Imperial—Gertrude Lawrence, 
Victor Moore and Oscar Shaw in one of the 
smarter musical shows. 

Patience. Masque—One of Gilbert and 
Sullivan's best in only moderately satisfactory 
revival. 

_Peggy-Ann. Vanderbili—A funny book and 
nice music, with Helen Ford heading the cast. 

Queen High. Ambassador—Frank McIntyre 
and Charles Ruggles apparently set for another 
summer. 

Rio Rita. Ziegfeld—A beautiful spectacle, with 
Ada May, Robert Woolsey and Bert Wheeler 
furnishing the laughs. . 

, Talk About Girls. Waldorf—To be reviewed 
ater. 














Milly: CHARLEY PROPOSED THREE TIMES BEFORE I ACCEPTED. 
Lilly: wHo were THE OTHER Two? 


For over thirty years this page was known as 
“Metcalfe’s page."" The Confidential Guide was 
his invention, and it has had many imitators, 
including the one which has occupied this space 
since he left it. In fact, much that is readable 
and humorous and fearless in American dra- 
matic criticism to-day can be traced back to 
James S. Metcalfe as ts inspiration. 

In an age when “‘first-nighis’’ have begun to 
lose whatever distinction and glamour they may 
once have had, the presence of James Metcalfe, 
sole representative of the gentleman-critics of 
the old school, will be sadly missed. On this, 
his page, we will strive to keep alive something 
of his patrician spirit. ° 
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Three Modest Successes 


yar exciting event in journalism, this department’s 
Big Annual Review of the Season, is about due, but 
the time does not seem quite ripe for it yet. Several 
readers have written in asking that we postpone it until 
that week when, either through changing their addresses 
for the summer or sailing across the ocean, they are 
most likely to miss seeing Lire. “If there is one thing 
that I want to miss more than another,” writes Doubt- 
ful Admirer, “it is your annual summary of the season. 
Try to run it in the issue of July 7. I shall be in the 
Maine woods then.” 

This article, therefore, will technically not be the 
Summary of the Season, although it will have some of 
the distinctive features of that institution. It will smack 
of analysis. It will be, in a small way, a review. But 
it will not be our last word in summarization. We are 
saving that until later in order not to detract any from 
the public interest in Captain Lindbergh. 


But there is one phase of the past season which we 

will take up now, a phenomenon which calls for 
comment and analysis. We refer to the quiet and un- 
ostentatious success of several plays which received 
hardly any notice at all when they opened and have at- 
tracted little or no attention since. They have been on 
no lists of Plays Which Should Be Seen and it is doubt- 
ful that any ticket agencies other than the cut-rates have 
handled their seats. And yet, of the six legitimate 
plays enjoying the longest runs of the season, three 
were of this lowly class. They may not have made 
much money, but they kept going. “Two Girls 
Wanted” has had, to date, a longer run than “Broad- 
way” by one week, and “The Squall” and “Gertie,” 
with the assistance of the cut-rates, have plugged along 
amusing a great many people for a great many weeks. 

We now come to the big question—“Why?” 





HERE is no reason why “Two Girls Wanted” 

shouldn’t have kad a long run. Miss Unger has 
written a very pleasant little comedy, with a great many 
elements of popular success in it, and Winchell Smith 
has cast it and directed it very wisely—as usual. If 
one factor more than another has been responsible for 
word-of-mouth boosting of the play, however, it is prob- 
ably the unique comedy methods of Miss Nydia West- 
man. Doubtless through having heard countless matinee 
audiences exclaim with glee over her engaging little 
squeak and pigeon-toed walk, Miss Westman is now 
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using them to the exclusion of anything else, but they 
are unquestionably what has made “Two Girls Wanted” 
different from the dozens of comedies exactly like it 
in other respects. Mary Phillips’ performance as the 
inhibited secretary is a much more delicate piece of 
work—among the season’s best—but the fact that 
the audience laughs at her farewell to her canary and 
at severa! other moments of really fine pathos simply 
betause she wears glasses and is a comedy type explains 
in »~part why these same audiences supported “Two 
Girls Wanted” and let “White Wings’”’ die. 

It is significant that, in a season touted far and wide 
for its impurity, this comedy with the longest run is as 
clean as Maximilian’s tooth. (Maximilian was an old 
hound we used to have.) 






AS 
S for “Gertie,” which, although it has been living 
on nothing at all, has undeniably kept alive since 
November 15, the only explanation is that it, too, has 
the elements of popular appeal, chiefly for cut-rate 
audiences. It will be remembered that it was the cut- 
rate agencies which kept “Abie’s Irish Rose” alive for 
many weeks while we were congratulating ourself that 
we were stamping it out, and there is no good reason 
why “Gertie” should not run five years too. It has 
Christmas wreaths in the windows of the opening scene. 
The landlady hits a man with a broom when he is stoop- 
ing over to look under the bed. The rich young man 
intimates to the heroine that marriage is not necessary 
for his purposes and she slaps his face. And the poor 
young man in overalls comes through clean in the end. 
There is also a great deal of Irish landlady talk. Five 
years would be a conservative estimate of “Gertie’s” 
potential popularity with cut-rate audiences. Add to this 
a good performance of the title réle by Constance 
McKay, and we need wonder no more about this one. 
It, too, violates all standards of popular taste by be- 
ing practically immaculate. 


HE only one of the three to be tainted with intima- 

tions of sex is “The Squall.” Here again the Leblang 
audiences have rallied to the defense pf a play which 
was scorned by the elders of the people. It is true that 
Blanche Yurka’s presence lifts it out of the class of 
typical cut-rate drama, but “The Squall” is essentially 
birdseed. 

Thus we have three unostentatious successes of the 
1926-27 season, two of them clean and one depending 
on the Demon Sex for its interest. From this analysis 
we may deduce that summer begins officially on June 21. 

Robert Benchley. 











Talent Wasted 
OROTHEA McNAGLE wanted 


to get into the movies. She 
wasn't exactly stage-struck. . . but 
she wanted to get into the movies. 
She was a pretty girl, and reason- 
ably talented, and her parents didn’t 
have any really serious objections, 
so Dorothea set forth to get into the 
movies. 

As you can imagine, it wasn’t an 
easy job. There were lots and lots 
of girls who wanted to get into the 
movies as badly as she did, and 
some of them were even prettier than 
she was—at least, it seemed so to 
Dorothea. But she waited and 
waited, and smiled here, and dimpled 
there, and blushed a little, and 
waited a lot more—and finally 
Dorothea did get into the movies. 

And then a horrid old usher made 
her stand up inside the tape! 

H. W. H. 


Publicity 
MaADGE: Why, you're not ready. 
You haven't used your lipstick 
or powdered your nose. 
MarJorie: I always do that after 
I get outside. 





Sweet Young Thing (to author): 
I’M $0 PROUD TO MEET YOU. I SAW 
ONE OF YOUR BOOKS IN THE 
MOVIES AND IT WAS too WONDER- 
FUL—ESPECIALLY THE SUB-TITLES. 


No Light in Darkness 


HE night was as black as pitch 

when the two Negro blacksmiths 
dressed in mourning rode through 
the streets of Blackburn. 

“Wonder why Black was black- 
balled at the lodge to-night,” said 
one. 

“I don’t know. I’m just as much 
in the dark about it as you are.” 


TISITOR: Do you have any labor 

troubles in this factory? 

Owner: Only in keeping the vice- 
presidents busy. 
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Glossary of Movie Terms 
ONG SHOT — The chances 


against seeing a good movie at 

your nearest theatre. 

Tilt—View of a young lady from 
the ankle to the knee. ; 

Iris—A green-hatted heroine who 
Mr. Hays thinks is a trifle too gaudy 
for the films. ; 

Panorama—Sweeping view of the 
mountains in which there is gold, 
usually borrowed from a newsreel. 

Moving Foreground — Dramatic 
scene of the hero bouncing up and 
down on a wooden horse as a canvas 
merry-go-round spins by behind him, 

Assistant Director—A man who 
clips the photographs of the director 
out of the trade papers; the lowest 
form of animal life. 

Close-up—What theatres would 
be forced to do if only the good, the 
true and the beautiful were shown 
on their screens. D. U. 


Genius on the Job 


RODUCER: We got to get our 

pictures more up-to-date. What’ll 
we do? 

His Yes-Man: I know. Let’s film 
a snappy Mah Jong game or a good 
rousing crossword puzzle. 


LL the modern directors seem to 

be seeking new camera angles. 

Don’t they know that what the pub- 
lic wants is curves? 
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UNCLE JETHRO GOES TO THE MOVIES. 
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A Hair-Raiser 
First Fireman: THE CHIEF SAYS 
THAT THE WESTERN THEY’VE GOT ON 
AT THE RIVOLI THIS WEEK IS A 
THRILLER. 
Second Fireman: Lu say! Boy, I 
NEARLY DIED OF HEART FAILURE IN 
THE LAST REEL! 
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Gump.” 





Not Altogether Wrong 
THE hopelessly old-fashioned* man _ believes: 
That “You're not the only pebble on the beach” 
was a come-back as snappy as “So’s your old man.” 
That “The Yellow Kid” was just as funny as “Andy 


Life 


Future Procedure in Movie 
Houses If Present Military 
Training of Ushers by Ex- 

Marine Officers Persists 
1 TICKET buyers will be per- 

* mitted to enter the theatre in 
war-strength companies of 250 men, 
following sounding of “Reveille.” 

2. Each company will be lined up 
in the rear of the orchestra floor. 
Coming to “Attention,” a snappy 
“Right-hand Salute” will be exe- 
cuted to the former Marine officer 
in charge of the cadet corps. 

8. “Right Dress’ will be given, 
followed by “Front,” and “Count 
Off!” 

4. Inspection will then be made 

by the house Adjutant General and 
those out of uniform, or clad in man- 
ner unbecoming buck privates or 
corporals, will be thrown out of the 
theatre by the Military Police. 
5. The next order will be “For- 
ward, Guide Right, March!” with a 
successive command of “Squads 
Right...March!” the orchestra 
playing spirited martial music. 

6. With well-drilled precision, the 
patrons, still in column of squads, 
will march down the center aisle to 
a detachment of available seats. At 
the command, “Break Ranks,” 
patrons will find their seats in an or- 
derly manner, standing at rigid 
“Attention” while the orchestra plays 
“The Star-Spangled Banner.” 

7. When the playing of the Na- 
tional Anthem has been concluded, 
the Adjutant will sing out, “At 
Ease!” Seats will not be taken, 
however, until 
three rousing (|| 
cheers have been 














No. 611142-Z 
Wise Old Fish: wey, LEAVE THAT 
ALONE! IT MAY BE LON CHANEY. 


given for the theatre's Military and 
General Staffs. 

8. Patrons will remain in their 
seats until “Retreat” has _ been 
sounded, which will be upon advice 
from Staff Headquarters. 

9. Patrons charged with conduct 
unbecoming “an audience” will be 
tried by Summary Court and, if 
found guilty, will be put to work re- 
winding reels. Tom F. Barry. 








That “Sappho” was as advanced as “The Captive.” 
That peg-top trousers were as smart as campus bags. 
That the cocktail hour in the Knickerbocker was a 


more enjoyable occasion than the knockout hour in a 


night club. 


And he is probably right in at least one instance. 


. HAT’S the proper way of fixing a cantaloupe?” 
“Well, four out of five halve it.” 


McC. H. 





Along About Midnight 
Actor’s Fiancée: po you KNOW, DARLING, I'VE BEEN WON- 
DERING ALL EVENING IF IT’S YOU OR YOUR DOUBLE. 
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4 He DOES A LiTte ACTING 


The Private Life of Thomas Mix 









































Farmer (to his wife): THE TROUBLE WITH THESE MOVIES IS THERE'S TOO DURNED 
WHY DON’T THEY FERGIT ALL THIS FOOL ROMANCIN’ AN’ STICK 


MUCH KISSIN’ GOIN’ ON. 


THE early 


aisle seat. 


1) 


patron gets 


TO THE FACTS 0’ LIFE? 


Maxims for the Movie-Goer 


the 


2) It’s a long violin solo that has 


no ending. 

3) Everything is fair in 
comedies and vaudeville. 

+) Time, tide, and the main 
picture wait for no man. 

5) It’s a wise author that 
knows his own version. 

6) A good name is more to 
be desired than a decent plot. 

7) He laughs best who 
laughs at animated cartoons. 

8) Where ignorance is bliss 
‘twere folly to read sub-titles. 

9) What is one man’s news- 
reel is another man’s comedy. 

10) An intermission in time 
saves the eyesight. 

11) None so blind as he be- 
hind the pillar. 

12) Look before you pet. 


13) There is no smoke without 
some trouble with the usher. 
14) Hokum is the best policy. 


Yes, Almost 


“DID YOU KNOW THAT THE CHINESE ALPHABET 


CONTAINS FORTY THOUSAND 


“muy ! 


CHARACTERS?” 
ALMOST AS MANY AS A CECIL DE MILLE 
PRODUCTION.” 


15) 


camera-man new German tricks. 


You can’t teach an old 


Faint heart never got out 
from the middle of the row. 
W. W. Scott. 


Circumstantial 
* HY are you divorcing 
your husband?” 

“Well, the other night he 
was reading the paper and I 
slipped up and kissed him on 
his bald spot 

“Yes?” 

“And he said, ‘Quit playing, 
honey, and get out those let- 
ters I dictated yesterday.’ ” 


OLLYWOOD NURSE (to 
child star): And if you 


don’t behave I’ll—I’ll send 
Jim Tully to interview you! 





= 


“Seventh Heaven”’ 
RANK BORZAGE is one of the 


best directors in the movie busi- 
ness. As such, he has had insuffi- 
cient recognition, and for a very 
good reason: since “Humoresque,” 
he has been identified almost ex- 
clusively with “heart - interest” 
hokum pictures—with sweet but 
phony sentiment—which is the most 
forgettable form of dramatic art. 
Thus, the fine work that Mr. Bor- 
zage has done, while applauded, 
perhaps, at the moment, has slipped 
out of mind; he is scarcely ever men- 
tioned in the same breath with the 
Vidors, the Ingrams, the Brenons or 
the Cruzes, simply because he has 
never been given an opportunity to 
apply his considerable talents to 
stories as potent as “The Big Pa- 
rade,’ “The Four Horsemen,” 
“Beau Geste” or “The Covered 
Wagon.” 

Certainly, “Seventh Heaven” is 
not such a story: it is a sugary fairy 
tale with a deceptive coating of bit- 
ter realism; nevertheless, it seems to 


ae 


Life 


me that Mr. Borzage’s direction of 
this is as thoroughly admirable as 
anything that has come along since 
“Variety.” He has displayed real 
originality, imagination, sympathy 
and restraint, and has converted 
“Seventh Heaven” into an extremely 
effective picture. 

. 


OR is Mr Borzage the only one 

who emerges from “Seventh 
Heaven” with honor. There is, in 
the leading and singularly difficult 
role, a young,actress named Janet 
Gaynor, who possesses the one qual- 
ity that is utterly lacking in most 
of her sisters of Hollywood: delicate 
charm. There is nothing of the 
magnetic vampire or of the stren- 
uously cute flapper in Miss Gaynor 
—but there is.a fragile tenderness 
that is considerably more powerful 
than all the obvious sex-appeal of 
the Glyn girls. 

This entire cast of “Seventh 
Heaven” is a good one, the best per- 
formances, aside from Miss Gay- 
nor’s, being rendered by Charles 
Farrell and David Butler. 


@* HUNT DQM 


All Bets Are Off 


[‘ reviewing “The Yankee Clip- 

per,” I called attention to the 
twenty-two-thousand-mile race in 
which the American ship nosed out 
the Britisher in the last-split second. 
While watching this thrilling con- 
test (it went on for several reels), | 
made a sporting bet with a stranger 
who sat next me at the Roxy 
Theatre; I gave him odds of one 
hundred to nothing that the Yankee 
clipper would win, and he took me 
up promptly. After the show he 
generously conceded that I had 
called the turn. 

Now it seems that there was some 
mistake. A Mr. W. A. Rowe, of 
Brantford, Ontario, writes to tell me 
that he saw the film in Canada, 
where it is called “The British 


Clipper”—and that the English ship 


won the race! 

If my unknown neighbor in the 
Roxy Theatre will call at this office 
between nine and eleven next Thurs- 
day, I'll gladly match him for the 
dollar. R. E. Sherwood. 
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Everyday Deeds That Pass Unsung 


THE MAN WHO CLEANS UP AFTER THE MOVIE COMEDY CHASE. 
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Make your own movies 
with a Ciné-Kodak 


p- 


he 


ut 


Just a click of 
the switch, and 
your picture is 
1e On your «reen, 





| aer Its results will delight you 
| Its simplicity will amaze you 


... Sight your T was the simplicity of the Kodak that created amateur 

Ciné-Kodak at photography, fostered it, maintained it. The Ciné-Kodak 

i aaa is grounded on the “‘know how’’ gained by the Kodak com- 
pany in forty years of successfully serving the amateur picture 
maker. It fits the amateur requirements in motion pictures 
as fully as did its predecessor in making “‘stills.’’ It puts 
Kodak simplicity into the movies. 

The Ciné-Kodak provides every essential to the making of 
good pictures, with nary a bothersome non-essential. In quality 
it is an instrument of precision; its anastigmat lens fulfills 
every reasonable requirement without the bother of shifting. 
In operation it is as simple as a Brownie. The film finishing 
is done in our own laboratories at no extra charge. Anybody 
can make good motion pictures with a Ciné-Kodak. 


. ital Saale i You press the button... we do the rest 
nt=-Kodak w on ; hand Pipe : x 

] held; spring a Fr be leads in day- Complete outfit, Ciné-Kodak B for picture taking, Koda- 

light with amateur standard (16 m/m) scope C for projecting, and screen, $140. Write us or ask your 


Cini-Kedeh Film in the yellow box, dealer for the booklet “‘Motion Pictures the Kodak Way.’’ 








Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y., Zie Kodak City 
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OF INTEREST TO 


TRAVELERS 


IN THE UNITED STATES AND ABROAD 

















When ROOSEVELT went 
to SOUTH AMERICA 


He Carried A-B-A Certified.Cheques 


NE of the first to appreciate the 
safety and convenience of cer- 
tified cheques for travelers was 
Theodore Roosevelt. On his famous 
South Americanexpeditionin1913-14 
he carried A-B-A Certified Cheques. 
Wherever you go you, 
too, can guard against loss 
or inconvenience by carry- 
ing these official travelers 
cheques of the American 
Bankers Association. 
A-B-A Cheques are rec- 
ognized and accepted at 


This $1.00 book free to 
urchasers of A-B-A 


hotels, shops and ticket offices in all 
parts of the world. They are better 
than gold because they afford com- 
plete protection against loss or theft. 
U. S. Government customs officials 
accept them at all ports. 

A’B-A Cheques are the 
only certified travel 
cheques that enjoy uni- 
versal acceptance. Yet 
they cost no more than or- 
dinary travel funds. 11,000 
banks advise their use. 
You can get them from 


favorable rates in banks, Chcqueoter useabroad. your bank. 


Better Than Gold 


This cheque is certified by BANKERS TRUST COMPANY, NEW YORK, Agent for the issuing 
banks, and is the only authorized travel cheque of the American Bankers Association. 
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Life and Letters 


HYRA SAMTER WINSLOW 

continues to write about grubby 
and inconsequential characters in her 
latest book of short stories, “People 
Round the Corner” (Knopf), but in 
art technique is more important than 
substance, and Mrs. Winslow's 
method brings the reader so close to 
reality that sympathy blinds him to 
the insignificance of her dramatis 
persone. It was all I could do to 
finish “Her Own Room,” the most 
poignant tale in the collection, 
cause it was inevitable that Isabel 
and her spineless husband would 
come home from their honeymoon to 
live with her parents and drive 
Grandma back to the dining-room 
davenport on which she had slept for 
twelve years. “On a Pleasant Sun- 
day Afternoon in August,” the most 
dramatic chronicle, reveals a woman 
slipping poison into a man’s coffee 
with a facile unconcern worthy of 
the Borgias, and, what is more, get- 
ting away with it. “With Nice 
People” taxes credulity; it is hardly 
probable that a climbing couple 
could progress from the slums of 
Greenwich Village to a Rolls-Royce 
and the Sixties without knewing bet- 
ter than to pick up strangers in a 
night club. Mrs. Winslow is at her 
best with the small-town Ellas and 
Millies who yearn for something be- 
yond what their immediate environ- 
ment offers in the way of suitors 
and diversion, and three of their 
chapters are unfolded in “Other 
Good Fish,” “Ambition” and “The 
Beautiful Blonde.” There are four- 
teen stories altogether, and I think 
you will find them good reading. 


INCE the date of the advance 

copy’s arrival, I have been the 
hit of every party I have attended 
by quoting from H. I. Phillips's 
“The Foolish Question Book” 
(Clode). Here are some of my 
favorites: 

Q.—What did C. C. Pyle exclaim 
when he first saw Red Grange make 
65-yard run for a touchdown? 

A.—“Thar’s gold in them heels!” 

Q.—What did Abraham Lincoln say to 
the report that Grant was drinking 
heavily ? 

A.—“See what the generals in the 
backwoods will have.” 

Q.—What was William Collier’s reply 
to the man who complained, “I really 
don’t know what to do with my week- 
end”? 

A,—“Why not put on your hat?” 

Q.—What orders do managing edi- 
tors of metropolitan newspapers give 
their photographers before sending them 
to get pictures of actresses returning 0 
transatlantic liners? 

A.—“Don’t shoot till you see the 
whites of their thighs.” 


(Continued on page 30) 








MEESTA MUNN,HE 
SAY TO ME.. 


“ofl 
vo-flite 
ball” 


T'S deesa way. 


I, Tony Spinella, cutta da 
grass on da golfa club. 


One day, Meesta Munn, he show me 
da new golfa ball he call a Kro-Flite. 


“Tony’’, he say, “you no can cutta 
deesa ball’’. 


‘“‘Meesta Munn”’, I say, “I no want to 
cutta you’ golfa ball’’. 


“Tony’’, he say, “‘you no can cutta 
deesa ball even eef you do want to. 
What’sa mor’, you can’ta drive no other 
golfa ball no farther, mebbe not so far’’. 


So Meesta Munn he sock da golfa ball 
way ovra in da longa grass. He loosa da 
ball. He loosa da temp’. 


I, Tony Spinella, stronga da arm, ‘i 
beega da mus, drive da lawnmow, heet ‘ . 
da ball wid da cor blade. Da blade she uaranteed for 72 holes. 
br’'ak, cause da ball she no can cut. We absolutely guarantee replacement of any 

I loosa da temp’. I gatta ow mad. I Kro-Flite Ball which is cut through or becomes 
grabba da ball. I roosh to da secon’ tee lavable fr ' in 72 hol 
where Meesta Munn ees. I yell, ‘‘dare’sa en ne SR ee See ae 
you ball’’. I t’row eet on da groun’. I 
crazy mad. I grabba da club from Meesta 
Munn. I heet da ball wid beega da mus’. 
One, two, t’ree hunner yards she go. She 
roll on da green. She roll in da cup. I 
gatta da casa ginger ale free. I tella you, 
deesa Kro-Flite she’s a greata golfa ball. 





KRO-FLITE 


each’ ] 5 


1LOL ba i ai 
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SPALDING wishes to state that Tony is right. For 
the first time in golf ball history, here is a ball which A. G. Spatpinc & Bros. 

combines maximum durability with extreme dis- 105 Nassau Street 

tance. The Kro-Flite Ball cannot be cut—not even New York City 

by the terrific guillotine, which has laid wide open 

every other ball ever tested in it. Nor can the Kro- FREE—Please send me 

Flite be outdriven by any other make of ball— your booklet Points about 

foreign or domestic. The driving machine has proved Golf Balls most golfers do 

that. Try the Kro-Flite, dimple or mesh. At your not know. 

professional's, or sports dealer's. © 1927, A.G. S. & B. 



































American (in Paris): xo! THE 

MISSISSIPPI HAS DISGUSTED ME 

WITH WATER FOR THE REST OF MY 
LIFE. 

—Le Canard Enchainé. 


Reformed 


“I want to see the manager,” de- 
manded the dilapidated-looking individ- 
ual. 

“He’s too busy,” replied the office boy. 

“But I must see him. Why, I knew 
him when he didn’t have a penny twenty 
years ago.” 

“Well,” said the smart youth, “he 
doesn’t want to see anybody he knew 
twenty years ago. He doesn’t drink 
now.”—Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 


To Be Read Aloud 

Tue following classic appeared on the 
screen of a local movie: 

“A man has got as much right to be 
proud about getting married like a 
mouse could take credit for being eat 
up by a cat.”"—Buffalo Courier-Express. 


Not His Game 

Sue: Why did Freddie Necker give up 
golf? 

He: He discovered that a golf ball 
cannot be driven with one hand. 

—Centre Colonel. 

Caprain Lixppercu has added a new 
device to the English language—the avia- 
torial “we."—New York World. 


Skymost Boy: ’ene, JIMMY, LEND ‘IM YOUR BALLOON! 
—Windsor Magazine (London). 


“Aut Scissors aut Nullus’”’ 


Collegiate Humor 

Cotteciate Humor...Irrepressible! Ir- 
resistible! Irresponsible! 

It is a class-room. The students sit 
row on row, silent, nodding in their 
seats. The rear rows nod in drowsiness; 
the front row nods in rhythmic assent 
with the instructor. The instructor 
bumbles happily on in front. It is all 
like a Negro spiritual. So solemn. So 
rhythmic. So damn monotonous. 

Now there is a violent interruption. 
A student enters and crosses the room to 
a chair, and every man is jerked awake. 
Every eye is on him as he moves, every 
man prepares himself mechanically for 
what must follow. The professor is 
clearing his throat. 

“Well, well,” says the professor, “if 
it isn’t the late Mr. Mandelbaum.” 

At once a man guffaws. Laughter 
spreads. The room is filled with shak- 


ing students, and the desks rock with 
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“TELL ME, NURSE, DO THE CHILDREN 
OF THE CONGO WASH WITH BLACK 


soap?” 
—Buen Humor (Madrid). 


merriment. For a short moment the 
laughter dies down, and somebody begins 
to clap his hands, but immediately it 
rises again, louder and louder, while the 
professor sits grinning and blinking in 
bashful bliss. 

Eventually the shouts die down, al- 
though here and there a student throws 
back his head and whoops in ecstatic 
abandon. He who laughs last catches the 
professor's eye. 

It is over now. Row on row the 
students begin to couch themselves again. 
The front row resumes its solemn sway- 

ing. The professor has 
once more begun his 
chant. We have seen it 
all. 

That is 
Humor! 
repress— 

Who said “Boo!” 

—L. G., in 
C. C. N. Y. Mercury. 


Collegiate 
Irresistible! Ir- 


Lucid Interval 
Younc Man (at tell- 
er’s window): Would 
you mind looking up my 
balance? I’ve been in 
love a couple of weeks. 
—New Yorker. 


“WE'RE DONE FOR! WE'RE GOING TO 
CRASH ON THE GRoUND!” 
“BUT LOOK —WE’RE LANDING ON A 
RUBBER PLANTATION.” 
—Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 


Satisfied 


Aw enthusiastic thirster for adventure 
had accompanied a sky-writer through 
his stunts, and had come down with his 
ardor somewhat dampened. 

“What did you think, Bill, when the 
pilot was cutting all those didos with 
his machine?” 
asked a friend. 

“Tthought 
several times, 
when I was 
about to fall 
out, that maybe 
he had brought 
me along for a 
blotter.” — New 
Orleans Times- 
Picayune. 





—Vassar Vagabond. 


It Should Be Easy 
“Let me see a girl's ankles and I can 
tell her character,” said a writer in 
Punch some years ago. How about her 
family history, now?—M. I. T. Voo Doo. 


“UNMARRIED?” 
“Twice.”—Country Gentleman. 
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“aLLOW ME TO INFORM YOU, SIR, THAT 
YOUR EMPLOYEES ARE A VERY RUDE 
Lor!” 

“THEY'RE SO POORLY PAID—THEY MUST 
HAVE SOME COMPENSATION.” 

—Le Ruy Blas (Paris). 
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The Jimtown Weekly 
Jot MontyHeErrer’s youngest child is 
a true American, all right. Joe was 
telling him a fairy story and the kid 
wanted to know how much a fairy makes. 
* * 


After having seven doctors work on 
him, Shep Tatum is now confined to his 
bed with acute diagnosis. 

* * 


Apostrophe Johnson, the colored 
porter at the Commercial House, re- 
ceived a lagacy of $2,000 from his uncle 
last week. He bought a $1,500 car and 
$500 worth of gasoline. 


~ * * 





The audience had a long wait Friday 
night at the high school play. The kids 
played two acts before they discovered 
they had forgotten to raise the curtain. 
—Barrie Payne, 


Associated Editors (Chicago). 





Almost to the Knee 
First Girt: Who told you that dress 





“HOW INFINITESIMAL A MAN FEELS 
IN THE FACE OF NATURE!” 
—Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 


The Claque 


Sretta Mayrnew was talking about 
other days on Broadway. 

“T'll never forget the first time I ever 
saw my name in lights,” said the veteran. 
“I was coming down Broadway in a 
horse-drawn cab, and suddenly saw my 
name in huge letters on top of the 
building where the Anheuser-Busch mov- 
ing sign was for so long. I got right 
up in that hack and applauded myself.” 

—Variety. 


Wine jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample Bitters by mail. 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





A Dull Evening 
Borep Younc Lapy (in night club): 
Honey, let’s go home. The man at the 
door promised that they'd positively have 
a raid at four o’clock and here it’s five- 
thirty and not even a good fight. 
—Cornell Widow. 





“London has had its usual supply of fog and 





is too long? 


wot weather.’’—Daily Paper. 


Seconp Girt: Nobody, but yesterday 
it caught in my garters. 
—Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 


A coop friend will do almost anything 
for you except read the book you insist 
upon lending him.—Milwaukee Journal. 


We entirely agree with the remark, if 
not with the spelling. 
—Humorist (London). 
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“Everybody’s 
Boy!” 


by 


James Montgomery Flagg 


Watch for it! 
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Wear 
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Watch it 
Everywhere 


ONNOISSEURS say 

APOLLINARIS is the 
finest sparkling table 
water in the world. 


Drunk freely it is an invalu- 
able aid to appetite and 
health. Delicious, alone or 
mixed. 


Railways, hotels, clubs and 
steamship lines serve it to 
their best patrons. 


A 
Apollinaris 
Telephone your dealer for a case 


Firth Avenue at 42nd Street, New York 


Ciassic—Something you have al- 
ways intended to read. 
—Detroit News. 


BOSTON-MASS. 
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“Stronger, Clearer, Better 


BINOCULARS 


than those costing double,” E. F. D., 

Annapolis, Md. 

“Didn't need 10 days’ trial. 10 
minutes was enough.” L. H. K, 
Kalispel, Montana. 

IMPORTED: 
French and Ger- 
man makes; 8- 
POWER magni- 
fication, genuine 

risms, famous 

REMIERE 
QUALITE, bril- 
liant illumina- 
tion, exquisite 
definition. 
WIDER field of 
vision. Individual 
eye-strength and 


Tested by the “SY ments. “Leather 
GOVERNMENT } hE . 


TESTED BY BUREAU OF STANDARDS AT WASH- 
INGTON. See milesaway! Bring people, ships, game, 
scenes—right to your feet! Keep a pair in your car and 
explore vistas of nature! Double the thrill of dashing 
sports! You'll find these Binoculars a never-ending 
pleasure—a life-time treasure! Usually sell from $40. 00 
to $50.00. As leading Importers, selling ‘‘Direct-by-Mail,’ 
our price is ONLY $23.50. We are selling thousands to 
Army, Navy Officers, Explorers, Motorists, Tourists, 
Yachtsmen, Big Game Hunters, Globe- $ 50 
trotters, Naturalists, Men and Women all 23 
over the World. Don’t miss this Bargain! 


10 Days’ Trial ABSOLUTELY FREE! 








It is arousing nation-wide com- 
ment. We ask for NO money 
Gur in advance! NOTHING on 
Hf yieneed, you may pay on 
e. lan: $5.00 MONTHLY 


“ e Delivery! See, Try, bd _En- 
» joy Binoculars, for 10-d 
ABSOLUTELY PREE! 
you prefer to pay cash atendof10 DAYS, 


Geduct #1 .76 and send Check or Money Order 2 = 


for $21.76 in FULL SETTLEMENT, Otherwtse return 
—= Order NOW at this Special Price, 


| SEAVER - WILLIAMS CO. 


] Importers Exporters, National Mail- Order | House 
*@ Generations of Honorable Dealings 
| 365 WASHINGTON ST., BOSTON, MASS. | 
Largest Retailers of Binoculars in the Wor: 
I Gentiemen—Send me the 8-POWER BINOCU- | 
LARS for 10 days’ FREE TRIAL on your * “No Mon- 
ey in Advance—No Money on Delivery” Plan. | 


| avoress 


} Clip and mail this Ado. NOW! If anew a, please 
tell us something about yourself. We will appreciate and 
| respect the information. WTHA NK You. Tite B10-27 | 














Life and Letters 
* (Continued from page 26) 
Q.—Where is the heaviest rainfall in 
the world? 
A.—About three miles from wherever 
you left your umbrella. 


TORM JAMESON has done 

“The Lovely Ship” (Knopf) 
with her usual gentle care, but for 
me it is not a patch on “The Pitiful 
Wife” or “Three Kingdoms.” The 
material is less interesting, for one 
thing. The heroine, Mary Hansyke, 
is a mid-Nineteenth Century lass 
who inherited a shipbuilding busi- 
ness in an English seacoast town, 
and the shop talk of her trade far 
exceeds the space given to the 
escapades of her flighty mother, who 
was not nearly so good as she might 
have been. There are even a few 
laborers’ strikes to bring in the old 
problem of capital and labor, which 
has no proper place in fiction, how- 
ever incidental. The “menace” of 
the plot is Mary’s emotional compli- 
cations set against her business 
career, and the moral of it seems to 
be that men may come and men may 
go, but the good old job is the main 
thing, if you happen to have one. 


VIRGIN OF YESTERDAY,” 

by Dorothy Speare (Doran), 
is the second novel which has taken 
me in this season by the noun of its 
title, and I hasten to warn all others 
not to be deceived thereby, for 
“Little Rollo’s Sister” would be a 
good sub-title. On page 95 a friv- 
olous mondaine says to the heroine: 
“You seem like a perfectly nice, 
sweet girl, and yet you take away 
our best young men without an ef- 
fort!” I must state frankly that I 
share the disgruntled lady’s surprise, 
for Julie is not only a nice, sweet 
girl, but she is also a womanly 
woman who says such awfully un- 
humorous things at wrong times that 
it is beyond belief that she should 
work so much havoc with so many 
scions of Boston’s leading families. 
Never since I stopped reading my 
Sunday School papers have I known 
a girl to get so far on the printed 
page by means of a pure heart and a 
good complexion, for the text in sev- 
eral places admits the fact that 
her clothes did not look as if they 
were bought on Fifty-seventh Street. 
But Julie and her sister Olive 
emerge unsmirched and triumphant 
from the toils of a bibulous fiancé 
and an unscrupulous vocal coach, 
just like the good girls in the Pansy 
books. The whole thing would set 
much better with me if dear little 
Julie hadn’t picked the bibulous 
fiancé up on the street in the first 
place. Baird Leonard. 


Still 
fishing 
for the 


right ? 
tobacco ! 


Or have you caught on to 
Craven Mixture? 


Sorrow over the ‘‘big one that got 
away’’ won't last long oem seek 

consolation in a pipeful of Craven 

Mixture + imported from London. 


What solid, w hole-souled pleasure 
there is in every “‘puff’’ from the pipe 
lucky enough to be laden with fragrant 
Craven Mixture - the most popular 
and highly praised quality tobacco in 
the world. 


For a liberal sample tin 
send 1ro¢ in stamps to 
American Office, Dept. 
[ 3 ), Carreras, Lrd., 

220 Fifth Avenue, 
New York City. 








Auto SICKNESS) 


Journey by Sea, Train, Auto or 
Air in health and comfort. Moth- 
ersill’s promptly ends the faintness 
= nausea of Travel Sickness. 3,4 
sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or dired 
the Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
Montreal 
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>| Hot water 
Sure Relief 





FOR_INDIGESTION 


25¢ and 75¢ Pkg's.Sold Everywhere 
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Conditions of the Great 
Alibi Contest 


(Please turn to page 11 for other 
information. ) 


pA week we will publish a dif- 
ferent picture in the ALIBI 
CONTEST—the picture this week 
being marked “ALIBI NUMBER 
TWENTY-SEVEN.” 

The first prize of $50.00 will be 
awarded each week to the contestant 
who, in the opinion of the Judges, 
furnishes the cleverest and most in- 
genious conclusion to the sentence 
which starts, “Well, you see, it’s 
this way....” Five second prizes of 
$10.00 each will be awarded to the 
runners-up. 

Answers must not exceed twenty- 
five words in length; this word limit, 
however, is not intended to include 
the captions under the Contest pic- 
tures as originally published in Lire. 

There is no limit to the number of 
answers to each Contest picture that 
any one contestant may submit. Nor 
is it necessary for a contestant to 
submit answers to more than one of 
the Contest pictures to be eligible 
for a prize. 

The Judges will be three of the 
Editors of Lire. 

In the event of a tie, the full 
amount of the prize will be awarded 
to each of the tying contestants. 


Answers should be typewritten or 
clearly written on one side of the : NNTO f cit \ 
paper. Every single sheet of manu- XY \ 


\ 


script submitted must be plainly 

marked with the contestant’s name 

and address. The Judges cannot un- OW SU SUM MET YS \ 

dertake to return any of the manu- 

scripts submitted in this Contest. 
Answers to ALIBI NUMBER 

marked, and sent to ALIBI CON. Wari 

marked, and sent to : 

TEST EDITOR, Lire, 598 Mad- tired and hot, 

ison Avenue, New York City. All and your throat is 

answers to ALIBI NUMBER as parched as sun- 

TWENTY-SEVEN must reach baked Sahara, 


Lire’s office before 12 noon on June there’s nothing that can match the 

30, 1927. Announcement of the win- P tantalizing tang of bottled carbon- 

ners will be made in the issue of tree: as 
ated beverages. These delicious 


July 21, 1927. ; : 
The Contest is open to all and is [ N enn drinks have the refreshing sparkle 


not limited to subscribers to Lire. stamps) for “Recipes you need to lift ebbing spirits on 


Jor Housewife and 


Members of Lire’s staff, and their Hostess." Frozen Summer days. They’re good and 


families, are barred from competi- pets cay Se, good for you! 


: A 
tion. Bond Bldg., 
ington, bd. Cc. 


A Hard Day Ahead SPONSORED BY 
Tue sidewalk critic had “supervised” Ring R 
the painting of a gold-leaf sign on a F 
store window. “Well, bud,” he te as “There Ja BOTTLER 
the painter packed up to depart, “where in your town 
do we work to-morrow?” 
Detroit News 


“Women’s hats will be small a Bottled Carbonated Beverages 


summer.” —_ meng i Sere ee aaa cee. tonics in New 
oy “ ” water in in the Mid West . . . soft drinks in the Far West . . . and we all 
What will that cost? Scavdinainen die: Gildas eltege often bth eur f8-—darte anal ant oped Orgad 








—Louisville Courier-Journal. 
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For about fifty dollars a week 
you can rent a small foreign car 
and drive yourself. We have 
simplified motor service abroad 
so that the most inexperienced 
tourist has no difficulty. You 
see more than train-held travel- 
ers—and a different Europe. 
Time is saved; rooms, etc., are 
less expensive; you can go or 
stay ‘as you wish regardless of 
time tables. Write to us for 
descriptive booklets. 


European Auto-Map 
for $1.00 
As part of our service, we will 
mail you a new automap of 
Europe for $1. (Others cost 
much more.) If you are going 
abroad this will prove invalu- 


Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 13) 


when it was over. Well do I recall 
the covert cloth coats of my flapper- 
hood which my mother did insist 
should go over my shepherd’s plaid 
frocks on April days which seemed 
to me nothing short of tropical, and 
how I would stop, en route to school 
or some festivity of my contempo- 
raries, at the corner shop kept by 
Mr. Hubb and persuade him to 
guard the distasteful garment until 
I returned for it. Mr. Hubb, by the 
way, is one of the pleasantest mem- 
ories of my youth, and has the 
unique distinction of being the first 
merchant to extend me credit in my 
own name, starting me thereby on a 
career of profligacy for which he 
cannot justifiably be held respon- 
sible, and trusting me without com- 
ment from fortnight to fortnight, 
even at times when my inroads on 
his stock of chocolates, pickles, van- 
illa wafers, etc., amounted to as 
much as a dollar and sixty cents. 


The insurance inspector 
May Me. 
25th here betimes to investi- 

gate the damage done by 





the small conflagration which we did 
report last week, and, knowing how 
all applicants in such cases are sus- 
pected of chicanery, I did lean 
backwards in putting a fair estimate 
on our loss, not even mentioning the 
fine embroidered dinner napkin 
which one guest had excitedly em- 
ployed in extinguishing the flames, 
with the result that the company 
may reimburse me to the extent of 
forty-five dollars, which, though 
cold comfort for the ruin of a lovely 
velvet couch cover, is better than 
naught. Reading in a bookseller’s The 
catalogue how some copies of his 
novels presented by Hugh Walpole 
to the Conrads are on the market 
for fairish sums, I did bethink me 
that we own a “Story-Teller’s Holi- 
day” which is reputed to be worth 
over a hundred dollars, so dashed 
about the shelves to make sure of it, 
nor could I find it until I had tele- 
phoned my ex-maid Virgie, a pro- 
ceeding which always delights my 
husband, whose sense of the incon- 
gruous is tickled by my being forced 
to communicate with Brooklyn be- 
fore I can locate my overshoes. 
Dinner en famille, after which Sam 
was for straightening up his closets 
and bureau drawers, which he did 
with such thoroughness that he re- 
duced his stock of handkerchiefs 
strictly to those which were elab- 


able. Write for it. 


PARTOUT TOURING, INc. 
Motor Service Abroad 
551 Fifth Avenue New York 


BUNIONS 


Quick, safe relieffrom Bunion 
pain. Prevent shoe pressure. 
At all drug and shoe stores—35c 


DtScholls | “x 
Zino-pads “win tn!" 


pain is gone! 
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Waters 


you buy a 
home movie 
camera 


athek 


AUTOMATIC 


“Gay Nineties” 


by R. V. CULTER 

—a collection of more than 
seventy-five of these 

famous drawings 

now available in 

book form, with a 

foreword by CHARLES DANA 
GIBSON—published by 
Doubleday, Page § Co. 
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better results -less cost 
VEEL deeded 


Copies of this cheerful book 


may be obtained by mail order 
] ne from Lire, 598 Madison Avenue, 
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Wy orately and expensively mono- 

_ grammed, saying, “Now if a magi- New York City. The price is 
Wy j/ cian happens to ask me suddenly for $2.50. 

iM Ki a7 a handkerchief, I needn’t flinch!” 

WL e 

Baird Leonard. 


GUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN NEW YORK 




















